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SPOTLIGHT 


In the history of the World Wrestling Federation, there has never been a 
Champion quite like Sycho Sid. 

With one of the most impressive physiques in the sport today— 
OR EVER FOR THAT MATTER—the man from West Memphis, Arkansas, 
finally exploded his potential at the 1996 Survivor Series when he defeated 
Shawn Michaels en route to becoming the World Wrestling Federation 
Champion. Up until that point in his career, critics always knew that Sid 
would be great... but the question most frequently asked was—when? 

Sid first entered the World Wrestling Federation in 1991 as a young 
man who was relatively new fo the wrestling business. Later on he would 
admit that he may have been just “too green”, both mentally and emotion- 
ally, to be able to cope with the “big time”. Immediately following 
WrestleMania VII, Sid disappeared from the Federation only to return some 
three years later in February ’95 as the bodyguard of Shawn Michaels. 
Once again, after only a short stay, Sid left the Federation in early 1996. _ 

The third time, however, seemed to be a charm for the man now re- 
ferred to as “Sycho”. After returning to the Federation in July—this time to 
team with former enemy Shawn Michaels—a mature and seasoned Sid si- 
lenced alll his critics by beating his ex-boss at the Brawl Classic, thus becom- 
ing the “Champion they would now call Sid!” 

As of press time, Sid certainly does “RULE THE WORLD”, and how 
great this individual can be is yet to be determined. However, one thing 
remains certain... HE IS THE MASTER AND THE RULER OF THE WORLD!!! 
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n late spring of 1991, the 


World Wrestling Federation 
began airing footage of a new 
superstar who was bound for 
greatness upon making his 
Federation debut. For weeks, 
wrestlers and fans tried to decifer 
the role Sid—then known as Sid 
Justice—would take once he 
stepped between the ropes. 

Some athletes, for instance, felt 
that Sid—as soon as he laced up 
his boots—would champion the 
ideologies of fairness and sports- 
manship. They believed that he 
might have al the capabilities to 
lead a new generation of popular 
superstars down the road of right 
eousness and prosperity. Among 
those who rallied behind Sid dur- 
ing this early juncture included 
then Intercontinental Champion 
the late Kerry Von Erich (Texas 
Tornado), Macho Man Randy 
Savage and others. 

These predictions weren't uni- 
versal, however. Other super- 
stars—most of whom were treach- 
erous outlaws in the Federation— 
felt otherwise. Power and Glory, 
a vicious tag team at the time, 
were sure that Sid would follow 
their style of wrestling. They 


thought Sid would systematically 
destroy any athlete who. had the 
temerity to stand before the moun- ~ 
tainous athlete from West 
Memphis, Arkansas. 

As summer approached, Sid 
was the talk of the town. He was 
a six-foot, nine-inch, 313-pound 
question mark. “Which road will 
Sid Justice follow?” was the offen- 
asked inquiry of many superstars, 
fans and World Wrestling 
Federation officials. 

The answers were revealed 
during a live Federation interview 
segment prior to SummerSlam 
that year. The main event pitted 
Sgt. Slaughter, Col. Mustafa 
and General Adnan against 
Hulk Hogan and the Ultimate 
Warrior; Sid was selected by 
Federation brass to be the special 
guest referee. 

During the interview, Slaughter 
went as far as implying that Sid 
was “a friend setae [Sarge, 
Mustafa and Adnan]”. 

Sid exploded and said emphat 
ically that he was “nobody’s 
stinkin’ friend”, and that he would 
call the match “right down the 


middle”. 


In late August of 1991, 
SummerSlam exploded from 
Madison Square Garden in New 
York City and Sid proved his 
point. He was good to his word. 
He called the match as fairly as 
any referee could, giving or tak- 
ing no quarter from any of the 
participants. 

The match was a brutal test of 
will between five of the most expe- 
rienced superstars at the time and 
Sid held his own. In the end, Sid 
registered the three-count. The 
“Match Made in Hell” had come 
to a fiery end. 

Sid wasn't done with his duties 
for the evening, however. During 
the wedding reception of the 
Macho Man and Elizabeth—“the 
Match Made in Heaven”—later 


that evening, the party was dis- 
rupted by two uninvited guests— 
The “The Snake” Roberts and the 
Undertaker. Roberts sabotaged the 
gathering by leaving a gift for the 
couple. When Elizabeth opened 
the package, she nearly collapsed 
in horror; inside was a venomous 
Asian cobra, regarded by many 
serpent experts as the most lethal of 
the species. 

While the Savages recoiled 
in shock, the Macho Man was 
jumped by Roberts, who somehow 
managed to slither into the party. 
While the Undertaker watched 
his back, Jake unloaded on the 
Macho Man, kicking him to the 
floor and terrorizing Elizabeth, 
telling her that “now you've met 
your dark prince”. 


Just when things looked desper- 
ate, Sid busted through an access 
door and came to the aid of the 
fallen Federation Champion. 
Nobody was able to back him 
away—not the Undertaker, Jake or 
his deadly cobra. Like 
cowards, they slowly backed off 
and disappeared into the hazy 
August night. 

Sid wasn't finished with the men. 
From September of 1991 through 
January 1992, Sid competed 
against Roberts and the Undertaker 
at venues throughout the world, of 
ten toppling his foes with his crush- 
ing Powerbomb slam. 

At January's Royal Rumble, how- 
ever, things began to change. 
During the 30-man Free-For-All 
Battle Royal, Sid eliminated some 


of his most hated ene- 
mies. He even eliminat 
ed Hulk Hogan, a man 
he considered a friend. 
But Sid was aware of 
the Rumble’s most basic 
of tenets—there are no 
friends. It is an event in 
which every man fights 
tooth and nail for his 
own survival and fame. 
“| had the opportuni- 
ty to get rid of Hogan 
and that’s what | did. | 
didn’t care, and | didn’t 
care what he or any- 
body else had to say 
about it,” he recalled in. 
an interview with this 
magazine. 
A short time later, 
during a tag team 
match on Saturday 
Night’s Main Event, Sid put his 
words to action. With Hogan as 
his partner, Sid—for some 
reason—became more and more 
incensed. Finally, when Hogan 
was under heavy fire and 
in dire need of assistance, 
Sid abandoned the match, leaving 
the Hulkster to fend for himself. 
“And | never, to this 
day, felt any drop of 
remorse,” Sid recently 
said. “He deserved 
what he got.” 
Sid had indeed trans- 
formed. Like other 
competitive athletes in 
the Federation, he 
began to look after his 
own interests, his own 
oals and future. With 
that in mind, Sid 
clashed with Hogan at 
WrestleMania VIII at 
the Hoosier Dome (now 
the RCA Dome) in 
Indianapolis, Indiana. 
“That was the biggest 
match of my career,” 
Sid said. “And it was 
the beginning of the 


end of Hulk Hogan. The man has 
never been the same since 


| WrestleMania Vill. | pounded that 


stinkin’ excuse for a man to within 
an inch of his life.” 

While WrestleMania Vill may 
have indeed been the initial down- 
ward spiral in Hogan’s career, it 
also marked a change in Sid’s life. 


Days after the event, without warn-_ 
ing or notice, Sid vanished from 
the World Wrestling Federation. 
He went into seltimposed exile for 
the next three years, until returning 
to the Federation in early 1995. 
During his hiatus, many say that's 
when he transformed into a com- 
plete, albeit popular psycho. 5 


TTA 


®t WrestleMania Vil, Sid had his chance at greatness, 


but came up just short of claimin 
immortality after falling to Hulk 
Hogan via disqualification in the 
main event. To pe it simply, he 


wasn't ready for that kind of 
responsibility just yet. 

Like most farm-raised talent, the 
bright lights of the big city were 
too much for Sid, so he departed 
from the World Wrestling 
Federation and headed back to 
his hometown in Arkansas—even 
though a rematch with the 
Hulkster was waiting just around 
the corner. 

One man, however, realized 
that such talent would be a shame 
to waste sitting home on a farm in 
Razorback country—Shawn 
Michaels. The Heartbreak Kid 
was sorely in need of a monster 
bodyguard at the time, and Sid 
would more than qualify for the 
job! Since the day the two stood 
side by side, it has been ANY- 
THING but dull and monotonous! 
Sid and Shawn are truly the 
World Wrestling Federation’s an- 
swer to the Odd Couple! The only 
predicament for Felix is that 


Oscar is stacked at over 300 - 


pounds and developed a major 


case of chronic paranoia over 
time! Contrary to common belief, 
these two superstars once had a 
long and trusting friendship, filled 
with everything that two comrades 
could hope tor—if you count 
TWO MONTHS as an Ironman 
endurance record! 

The February 20, 1995, 
Monday Night RAW would be 
the premiere of Michaels’ new 
bodyguard. For weeks leading up 


to that night, Shawn claimed he 
had acquired the services of a 
man bigger and badder than 
Diesel ever was, and he boasted 
he would let the cat out of the bag 
on RAW that night. No one be- 
lieved there existed a monster big- 

er than Big Daddy Cool, but 
fretless of fans were shocked 
when, from out of the locker room, 
walked more protection than any 
mortal human could ever need—a 


300-plus-pound monster named 
Sycho Sid! Fans of the Federation 
thought this freak of nature was 
long gone from the ring—but the 
Heartbreak Kid had indeed made 
good on his promise to brin 
back someone larger than Diesel 
Inside the ring, both men were 
cool, calm and collected, a crys- 
talclear focus that would catapult 
them into WrestleMania XI where 
Shawn would attempt to wrestle 
the Federation Title away from his 
former bodyguard Diesel 

In the weeks leading up to the 
spectacular, the Heartbreak Kid 


and his former body- 
guard verbally jabbed 
at each other—but 
sticks and stones don’t 
break Shawn's bones 
when Sid is standing 
over his shoulder! 
Finally, the talking 
stopped... the two men 
ultimately met on April 
2, 1995, in the main 
event of the annual 
spectacular. During the 
match, both the 
Heartbreak Kid and 
Diesel spilled the action 
to the outside. Knowing 
full well that Sid would 
interfere if he got the 
chance, the referee 
jumped down from the 
apron to keep the 
Sycho in his place— 
away from the action. 
Unfortunately, as Earl 
Hebner hit the concrete, 
he twisted his ankle and 
collapsed in pain. Back 
in the ring, Shawn had 
Diesel beaten after 
some Sweet Chin 
Music, but the three- 
count never camel 
The referee was still on 
the outside, and Sid 
failed to roll him back 
in on time. 

Next, Sid produced 
a pocketknife and proceeded to 
use it fo expose the metal frame of 
the corner turnbuckle—the perfect 
foreign object was now at his em- 
ployer’s disposal. Shawn set the 
Champ up tor an Irish Whip, but 
Diesel reversed it and the chal- 
lenger ended up taking the brunt 
of the alloy! Shawn was laid out 
face-down on the canvas. His 
body was as lifeless as a fish out 
of water. Sid stood frozen, unable 
to believe his plan had back- 
fired—and a Powerbomb later, 
Diesel’s waist still had 24 karats 
wrapped around if. 


And it only got worse for the 
Heartbreak Kid the next evening 
on RAW... 

You see, that night in front of 
millions, Shawn did something 
that was highly uncharacteristic 
for him at the time. While being 
interviewed in the middle of the 
ring by Vince McMahon, Shawn 
actually credited Diesel for a 
great match at WrestleMania XI. 

“My back is screaming!” 
Shawn said, as he grabbed the 
very spot where he had been 
Jackknifed the night before. “As 
far as Sid is concerned, | can live 
just fine without a bodyguard! | 
certainly don’t need a bodyguard 
to cause the referee to twist his 
ankle and cost me the World 
Wrestling Federation Title. So as 
far as my rematch with Diesel is 
concerned, Big Sid, I’m gonna do 
you a favor and give you the 
night off!” 

In the brief seconds it took Sid’s 
mind to comprehend what had 
just been spoken to him, his eyes 
slowly began to twitch. Then a 
perplexed look covered his face— 
almost as if he couldn't believe 
Shawn had the gall to utter those 
words. Vince quickly switched the 
microphone to the bodyguard and 
attempted to get Sid’s view on 
what his employer told him. 

“Let me tell you something, you 
little puke!” Sid said, as he stuck 
his giant finger into Shawn’s 
chest. “As we stand here and the 
days go by, | get the feeling you 
believe these things you're saying! 
I’m going to tell you somethin 
BOY! You don’t give me the night 
off... the only thing you give me is 
RESPECT! And if you don’t, I'll 
kick your stinkin’ little butt!” 

“Hold on, BIG MAN,” Shawn 
countered. “I've been beaten up 
by bigger monsters than you! 
If you want a piece of this pit bull, 
you can have it! But I’m in no 
mood tonight and | don’t need 
any of your crap! 


Sid backed away, mocking his 
employer. The monster was snap- 
ping in front of millions on televi- 
sion, and Shawn didn’t even real- 
ize the danger he was in just 
standing next to him. Shawn 
turned his back on the big man— 
determined fo finish his interview 
with Vince McMahon. 

That was the BIGGEST mistake 
Shawn could have made that 
night... 

If he had eyes in the back 
of his head, Michaels may 
have been able to stop the 
tree trunk that was about to 
tear into his back. 
Unfortunately, he didn’t, and 
he was flattened like a bug 
under the weight of his 
bodyguard’s fists. After an 
unjustifiable number of 
Powerbombs, Sid was 
chased out of the ring by 
Diesel, who saved Shawn 
from possible career-ending 
damage. 

Months went by with 
Shawn and Sid seemingly 
going their separate 
ways in the mat wars. 
Shawn claimed another 
Intercontinental Title reign 
while Sid battled Diesel in 


arenas around the coun- 
_ try. Then at the 1995 
Survivor Series, Sid and 
the Heartbreak Kid 
teamed up once more— 
but they were ANY- 
THING but a blissful duo 
in the Wild Card match 
that saw Shawn, Sid, the 
British Bulldog and 
Ahmed Johnson team 
up against Yokozuna, 
Razor Ramon, Dean 
Douglas and Owen Hart. 
Once again, teammates 
or not, all was not well 
in the rubber room 
that evening! 
While the former body- 
guard was battling 
Yokozuna, Shawn went to 
Superkick the Banzai Master, but 
accidentally hit Sid. Michaels 
shrugged off the hit, almost as if 
he didn’t care that he had missed, 
and he did nothing to help Sid as 
he was easy prey for elimination. 
After clearing the cobwebs, Sid 
argued his point with the referee, 
and then decided to turn his atten- 
tion on the man who was respon- 


sible for knocking him cold. The 
monster Powerbombed Shawn be- 
fore making his final exit back fo 
the locker room. 

Not about to let the big lunatic 
walk away “straightjackeHree”, 
Michaels once again fsllawed Sid 
all over the country—bound and 
determined to send Sid back 
to the funny farm. Redemption 
came just weeks after the Survivor 
Series, as Shawn struck up the 
Sweet Chin Music on his nemesis 
for one last time! 

But COULD this war ever end? 

Shortly after the defeat, Sid left 
the arena and then proceeded to 
leave the Federation altogether. 
Rumors of a possible retirement 
surfaced on hotlines and dirtsheets 
worldwide. While his former 
employer went on to conquer 
the ring at the 1996 Royal Rumble 
and claim the Federation Title - 
at WrestleMania XII, Sycho Sid 
sat home in West Memphis, 
Arkansas... waiting for the right 


' time to unlock the Asylum gates 


who 
| World was! 


once more and show the people 
the real Ruler of the 


he wrestling world was 
rocked by the news that 


World Wrestling Federation 
Champion Shawn Michaels— 
reportedly at the peak of his 
career—had been dethroned b 
his former bodyguard Sid. 
Overnight, the perception of Sid 


changed drastically. No longer 
‘ y g 


was the granite-bodied brute re- 
garded as a hot-headed ruffian 
constantly threatening to—but nev- 
er succeeding in—capturing the 
gold. Now Sycho Sid was the 
undisputed king of the squared cir- 
cle, the holder of the most coveted 
title in the sport of kings, the man 
for Michaels—and every other top 
contender in the mat wars—to line 
up to challenge. 

As reporters clamored fo ques- 
tion the new titlist, Sid took time 
out of his whirlwind schedule 
to grant one of his first interviews 
exclusively fo this publication. 


QUESTION: 

A few days after winning the 
World Wrestling Federation 
Championship, you disappeared. 
No one could find you. When 
we finally tracked you down, 
we discovered that you’d been 
hunting with your old buddies 
from Arkansas. 


| 


SID: 

That's right. After all the pain and 
the sweat it took to get to the top, 
| wanted to remember who | am .. 
and where | come from. I’ve been 
hunting with these same friends 
since | was a little kid. When I’m 
with them, I’m not the World 
Wrestling Federation Champion 
or a guy whose picture appears 
on magazine covers in places like 
Japan and India and South Africa. 
I’m the same guy they've always 
known. And it’s important for me 
to face the people who've known 
me all my life—through good 
times and bad—to bring me back 
to earth. 


QUESTION: 


It sounds like you were floating 
above the clouds until you got 
back to Arkansas. 


SID: 


Let me put it this way. How many 
people experience the thrill of 
winning the World Wrestling 
Federation Championship? One 
in a hundred million, maybe 
fewer. It’s something any kid who 
ever turned on a wrestling match 
on TV dreams about. But | was 


actually able to do it. It was a 
long, rough road—with a lot of 
detours and a lot of agony. But 
when | got back to that locker 
room atter winning the title, 
| really felt like | was in heaven. 


QUESTION: 


It's funny that you'd feel that 
way—since it was kind of a con- | 
troversial victory? 


SID: 


What was so controversial about it? 


QUESTION: 


Well, the way that you found 
Michaels’ weak spot and man- 
aged to achieve the victory... 


SID: 


What do you mean “managed 
to achieve the victory”, 
as if it was a fluke. You know, 
| trained for a long time for that 
moment. | devoted my life to 
wrestling, and | earned that 


championship. You wanna know 
how | beat Michaels? By driving 
him into the mat with the 
Powerbomb, that’s how! By 
being the better man! 


QUESTION: 


But you also attacked his manager, 
Jose Lothario. 


True. 


QUESTION: 


That’s all you have to say—“true”? 


SID: 


What else is there to say? It wasn’t 
my fault he decided to climb up on 
the ring apron in the middle of the 
match. But when | saw him on the 
ring apron, | made a choice to turn 
a negative into a positive. Instead 
of letting him distract me, | 
grabbed the camera out of the 
cameraman’s hand and smashed. 
Lothario with it. Hey, it’s not like | 


was hitting some poor, defenseless 
fan. Jose Lothario has one of the 
most knowledgeable minds _ in 
wrestling. He knew when he was 
climbing up on that ring apron that 
he was putting himself in danger. 
But he did it anyway and he paid 
the price. 


QUESTION: 


Then you hit Michaels with the cam- 
era as well—before giving him a 
Powerbomb and scoring the pin. 


SID: 


Yeah, and I’m not ashamed of that. 
Look at Michaels. Are you telling 
me that Shawn wouldn't have 
done the same thing to me 
if he thought it would throw off 
my game plan? You know he 
would. Now, | don’t hate Shawn 
Michaels—and | don’t hate Jose 
Lothario. But you don’t get to the 
top of the World Wrestling 
Federation by loving your co-work- 
er. ‘Cause your co-worker’s gonna 
step over your body to grab the 
big prize. So you get to the top by 
ouHhinking the other guy—which | 
did when | shifted Michaels’ mind 
to Lothario instead of the match— 
then blasting him with everything 
you got. 


~ QUESTION: 
Apparently, the fans at Madison 


Square Garden appreciated your 
strategy. As | recall, they were 
jumping all over you after you won 
the belt. They didn’t seem to have 
a problem with your actions at all. 
Now come on, weren't you a little 
surprised about that? 


SID: 

At Madison Square Garden? 
From New Yorkers? You gotta be 
kidding me. You ever been to New 
York? Just getting on the subway’s 
a fight to the peat And if you 


gotta elbow some Jose Lothario 
guy out of your way to get a seat, 
i's nothing personal—just the way 


it is. That's why the fans were 
cheering for me. They know that 
I'm not some kind of demon. I’m 
just a regular guy—kind of like 
them, in an Arkansas way—who 
saw an opportunity and took it. 


QUESTION: 


Michaels doesn’t see it that way. 
He says you attacked an old man, 
and that getting back at you is 
almost as important to him as get 
ting back the title. 


SID: 

It really doesn’t matter what Shawn 
Michaels thinks, does it? He 
seems to forget he’s not the cham- 
pion anymore. |’m the champion. 
He’s the one who has to come to 
me if he wants a shot at the gold. 
And I’m the one who sets the con- 
ditions, not him. 


QUESTION: 


Do you ever worry that—under 
regular wrestling conditions with 


no cameras to grab and no man- 
agers—Michaels would beat you? 


SID: 

If | worried about that, I'd be in the 
wrong business. It’s nice to imag- 
ine what the World Wrestling 
Federation would be like if every- 
one stayed on the mat, exchang- 
ing firemen’s carries, hammerlocks 
and leg grapevines. But we don’t 
live in that kind of world. When 
Sid wrestles, he uses the whole 
arena as a weapon—the ring 
steps, the guardrail, the cameras, 
the announcer’s table. So does 
Shawn Michaels, so does the 
Undertaker, so does Bret Hart. I've 
heard people say that the World 
Wrestling Federation is a place 
without rules. But | disagree 
with that. Today, the World 
Wrestling Federation is a place 
reeds unter Sid’s Rules. That's 
why | won the belt, and that’s why 
I'll be the champion as long as 
| want fo be. o 


Maybe in his m 


At the time, those close to him | 


His focus was a haze, his pur- 


claimed that after losing to his | pose as to why he even returned 
former employer on Monday | to the World Wrestling Federation 
Night RAW, courtesy of a_ in the first place cramped up into 


little “Sweet Chin Music”, Sid’s | 


a ball of confusion in his severely 


| 


confidence became listed as MIA. | twisted mind. His direction was | 


ind... there was no place left to go. 


lost... possibly lost on the same 
road... where he had lost it once 
before. 

Perhaps not knowing which di- 
rection to turn, Sid did what many 
say Sid does best... he once 
again disappeared from the face 
of Planet . No warning... no 
notice... no explanation. For 
months, rumors circulated in the 
rings of professional wrestling 
about the whereabouts and well- 
being of Sid. Whereas some ex- 
pens said that Sid decided to 
eave the Federation due to a se- 
ries of injuries, others were claim- 
ing to have actually seen his 
death certificate. Until finally... out 
of nowhere... came a Sid. sight 
ing. The mystery was over when 


he showed up at a Memphis- 
based promotion, United States 
Wrestling Association (USWA), to 
officially announce his retirement; 
however, not until he first set the 
record straight. 

“First of all, let’s set the story 


straight! My loss to Shawn 
Michaels had nothing to do with 
my leaving the World Wrestlin 

Federation,” said a fired-up Sid. 
“Let's just say that a certain ’Kliq’ 
of wrestlers targeted me and saw 
to it that | was run out of the 
World Wrestling Federation by 
the powers-+hat-be—due to their 
shortcomings and insecurities. 
They viewed me as a threat to 
their livelihoods and a threat to 
their careers, so they personally 
saw to it that Sid was shown the 
door OUT!!! On top of that, | am 
also seriously cri sled by injuries. 
A fractured neck and three rup- 
tured discs have caused 80% 
paralysis in my left arm. My doc- 
tor recommends that | leave the 
World Wrestling Federation to 
heal up. | recommend that | leave 


the World Wrestling Federation 
for good!” 

Perhaps Sid took time off over 
the next six months to successfully 
heal, both physically and MEN- 
TALLY. Whatever the case, the 
man who claims to “Rule the 
World” once again shook up the 
“wrestling community when he an- 
nounced that he had “changed 
his mind”, and he would make his 
return to the World Wrestling 
Federation. 

“Honestly, | thought | would 
never recover,” said a humble 
Sid. “But the day | announced my 
retirement, | knew that my heart 
and my mind wasn’t into what | 
was saying. At that point in my 
career... | couldn’t accept the fact 


that | was done.” 

Indeed he wasn’t. Sid had 
come and gone before, and 
whereas his decision to return to 
the ranks of the World Wrestling 
Federation wasn’t a shock to any- 
one, the way in which he re- 
turned—HAD TO BE!!! After 
Vader, the British Bulldog and 
Owen Hart put the Ultimate 
Warrior out of commission in ear- 
ly July, Ahmed Johnson and 
Shawn Michaels needed to find a 
third party who would stand by 
their side against Camp Cornette 
in what was being billed as an 
“International Incident” in the up- 
coming Pay-Per-View. Once 
again, on an episode of Monday 
Night RAW, Shawn Michaels and 


Sid added yet another twisted 
chapter to their already deranged 
novel, when Shawn announced to 
the world that it would be SID 
who would be joining forces with 
him and Ahmed in their quest 
to burn down Camp Cornette! 
Evidently, the good friends— 
and bitter enemies—had some- 
how, some way settled their 
differences during Sid’s sabbatical 
from the ring. 

This return of Sid to the World 
Wrestling Federation was ar- 
guably more dramatic than the 
previous. Even though his team 
came up short in the match— 
thanks to the chicanery of James 
E. Cornette—Sycho Sid had 
shown the world that he indeed 


was back when he exploded both 
the British Bulldog and Owen Hart 
practically THROUGH the canvas, 
courtesy of his devastating 


Powerbomb! As a matter of fact, if | 


the Bulldog and Owen hadn't 
gathered their loose marbles in 
just the nick of time, the Mastodon 
Lew as Vader would surely 
have experienced the same wrath. 
Yes, Vader may have escaped this 
“Dance with the Devil”, but little 
did he know at that time that in 
less than three short months... he 
wouldn't be so lucky. 

At October’s Buried Alive, Sid 
and Vader, two immovable ob- 
pee met head-on in what was 


illed as the “War of the 


Powerbombs”! For months both 


Vader and Sid screamed to the 
world that it was their finishing 

move that was more dangerous 
and obliterating than their adver- 


sary’s, and that this war would set- 
tle it all—once and for alll 
| However, the two confident war- 
_riors would soon find out that 
| there would be much more at 
stake in this match than just who 
could lick the envelope... and mail 
the letter first! Just weeks prior 
to the match, Federation president 
Gorilla Monsoon stated that 
the winner of this war would get 
a title shot at Shawn Michaels 
-at the “Brawl Classic”—the 


| Survivor Series! 


With everything to win, and 
perhaps even more to lose, Sid 


answered the call in dramatic 
fashion! Taking the brunt of 
Vader's brutal punishment for 
much of the match, Sid ripped off 
the straightjacket and got down to 
business! In front of a capacity 
crowd at the Hoosier Dome and 
with millions more watching on 
Pay-Per-View, Sid proved to the 
world that there was no escaping 
his asylum when he hoisted Vader 
high up in the air and convincing- 
ly Powerbombed him back to 
Earth! The impact was too much 
for Vader to handle as Sid cov- 
ered him for the 1-2-3. 

For Sid that meant only one 
thing. There was only one moun- 
tain left to climb... and his friend 
stood at its peak. 0 


or weeks, Sid would find himself drifting into a haze, 


reliving the final moments of his 
battle against Vader at In Your 
House. He remembered locking 
eyes with the behemoth from the 
Rocky Mountains, defying him to 
fire his big guns in this war be- 
tween true marauders of the 
mat—wrestlers who'd each been 
called the toughest in World 
Wrestling Federation history. 
Whether Sid was on a plane, in 
the gym or sitting alone in his 
kalel “Som, he’d conjure up the 
memory of Vader lumbering to- 
ward him and missing a clothes- 
line, then that instant where the 
towheaded strong man grabbed 
hold of Vader's clammy: skin, 
squeezing his Adam’s apple and 
heaving ite off the ground, pin- 
ning the sputtering menace with a 
ghibkeslains 

World Wrestling Federation 
officials had pledged that the 
winner of the match would chal- 
lenge Shawn Michaels for the 
World Wrestling Federation 
Championship on November 17, 
1996, at the Survivor Series. Sid 
considered Michaels a friend—at 


least as much of a friend as a- 


man can have when he makes 


his living locking up in combat 
with the most dangerous gladia- 
tors on the planet. But Sid wanted 
the belt more than anything he’d 
ever desired. Both Shawn and the 
challenger understood that their 
friendship would be put aside on 
this night. One man’s glory would 
mean the other’s ruin. Sid had 
known the torment of defeat too 


many times in the past. At the 
Survivor Series, he vowed the 
Heartbreak Kid would have to ~ 
suffer. 

Still, the duo had mutual ene- 
mies. In that crazy time between 
In Your House and the Survivor 
Series, the pair periodically tried 
to merge their forces and rout 
their adversaries. But the spirit of 


competition burned too powerfully 
in each man. On almost every oc- 
casion, Sid and Shawn forgot 
about their foes, and zeroed in on 
each other. As Sid later explained 
to a friend, his world had grown 
very small. 

“It was just me and Michaels 
standing at the top of the moun- 
tain,” he said. “All | needed to do 
was push him off and the whole 
world would be mine.” 

This was not the first time Sid 
was in the position of achieving 
greatness in the World Wrestling 
Federation Championship. At 
WrestleMania Vill, he’d also been 
at the top of his game, and 
matched against Hulk Hogan in 


the main event. In his heart, Sid 


believed that he was stronger and 
meaner than Hogan. But the con- 
tender wasn’t as focused—on 
himself or the match. Hogan top- 

led the heralded challenger in 
ent of millions of fans watching 
on Pay-Per-View. Sid suffered an 
emotional setback and took an 
abrupt sabbatical from the sport 
of kings rather than face the 


fans—who’d labeled him a mon- 
ster who could “rule the world”, 
and then watched his aura fade 
as the referee lifted his arm and 
slapped the mat three consecutive 
times. 

It wasn’t going to happen the 
next time, Sid said. It couldn't 
happen the next time. It didn’t 
matter if Michaels was his friend. 
It didn’t matter if Michaels was in 
the best shape of his life. It didn’t 
matter if Michaels’ advisor was 
none other than the legendary 
mat strategist, Jose “Super Sock” 
Lothario. Sid was not going to 
leave the site of the Survivor 
Series—New York’s legendary 
Madison Square Garden—with- 
out the gold around his waist. 

Michaels seemed to under- 
stand this. The two had rumbled 
before, but so much more was at 
stake in this contest. Sid had 
ae himself to be as mighty as 

e looked, and the Heartbreak 
Kid didn’t want to take a chance 
on being overwhelmed by his ri- 
val’s brawn. The second the bell 
rang, the champion pounced on 


his opponent, 
hoping to beat 
him at his own 
game. It was a 
big error. Sid rose 
to the occasion— 
matching and 
then surpassing 
Shawn with mus- 
cle. Michaels 
switched gears, 
backing up Sid 
with speed and 
aerial maneuvers. 
But the challenger 
turned the match 
back to his liking, 
pressing Shawn 
over his head. 
Incredibly, 
eiignaes a his 
agility to slip out 
or i be cat 
land on his feet. 

Michaels was’ worried .at this 
point. Sid was breathing fire and 
the entire arena seemed to be 
burning down around the champi- 
on. Hoping to place the match on 
an even Ate, Michaels took out 
Sid's knee and went to work on 
it-wrenching it in a excruciating 
figure four, mounting the ropes 
and crashing down on the leg, re- 
applying the figure four and then 
actually dropkicking the limb. 

As Sid agonized, squeezing 
his eyes shut, he looked back in 
time and remembered his match 
against Vader and earlier contest 
against Hogan. At WrestleMania 
Vill, the challenger lost control of 
the bout when he let the champi- 
on set the tone of the match. Now 
Sid refused to repeat the past. 
Going back to his strength-cen- 
tered strategy, the sbulleimar 
clotheslined Michaels out of the 
ring and took the battle to the are- 
na floor. 

The pair brawled in and out of 
the ring. At ringside, Sid boosted 
up Shawn a slammed him on 
the guardrail. Returning between 


the ropes, Sid tossed his oppo- 
nent over the ropes. The champi- 
on briefly rallied, but Sid always 
fought back. As Michaels sailed 
off the turnbuckles, the contender 
snatched him out of the air and 
then applied a perilous version of 
the sleeper hold—the Million 
Dollar Dream. Remarkably, 
Shawn fought his way out of the 
finisher, and threw a kick at 
his immense challenger. Sid 
had the move telegraphed. 
He grabbed his foe’s leg, 
cbaledammed him and 
turned him upside down for 
a Powerbomb. Ever the 
worthy opponent, Michaels 
gras =) onto Sid and. 
rolled him onto the mat for 
a two-count, then floored 
him with a body press. 

The champion was surg- 
ing now. He was gaining 
the type of momentum he 
did in every match against 
a larger opponent, the kind 
of energy that general 
turns the tide of the ate 
for good. But Sid had told 
himself that this match 
was going to be dif- 
ferent. Instead of stalking 


Shawn—and being hit by a flurry 
of spectacular maneuvers—Sid 
shifted his attention to Lothario. 
The manager had climbed onto 
the ring apron to argue with the 
referee, and Sid saw the opportu- 
nity fo penetrate his opponent's 
soul. As a cameraman balanced 
himself on the ring apron to 
chronicle the proceedings, Sid 
unexpectedly swiped the camera 
and knocked out the manager. 

Since Michaels had started his 
wrestling career, Lothario had 
been at his side—coaching, cri- 
tiquing, inspiring, playing the 
role of father as well as trainer. 
The image of the retired Mexican 
superstar unconscious at ringside 
pulled at the champion’s heart. 
It was as if the battle against 
Sid was secondary. Sid sensed 
this, and used it to the ultimate 
advantage. 

In the ring, Michaels flew 
at Sid in a reverse body press 
attempt. But the champ’s mind 
was not on business and he blast- 
ed the referee instead. It took 
some time for the official to 
regain consciousness. In the inter- 


im, Shawn returned fo ringside to 
check on Lothario. Sid was right 
behind him, cracking the World 
Wrestling Federation Champion 
with the camera, physically bring- 
ing him back to the ring, deliver- 
ing the Powerbomb and shocking 
the crowd by pinning Michaels 
for the three-count. 

"Sid tensed his muscles, waiting 
for ring announcer Howard 
Finkel’s proclamation. The an- 
nouncement boomed through 
Madison Square Garden. It was 
true! After years of being called a 
flake, a musclehead eae quitter, 
Sid was the World Wrestling 
Federation Heavyweight 
Champion. Despite his tactics in 
the final minutes of the contest, 
the New York crowd—people 
conditioned to doing whatever it 
takes to get by—responded 
warmly, reaching out and clasp- 
ing hands with the new champi- 
on. For so long, Sid had told the 
fans he was the man who ruled 
the world. Now, everyone 
knew—that throughout his many 
triumphs and tragedies—he’d 
been telling the truth. o 


he is fearless and utterly ruthless. 
He never takes a backward step 
and he is always on the offen- 
sive, splattering opponents like 


Vader and Goldust with alarming | 
ease. During interviews, Sid’s sin- | 


ister look and vocal outbursts 
have been enough to dissuade 
most athletes from wrestling him. 
Yet beyond the glitter and the 


glitz of the World Wrestling | 
Federation, Sycho Sid is a man | 
of reserve, a man of patience | 
and a man who has a fond ap- | 
one with the land and the ani- 


preciation and respect for nature 
and game management. 

Sid is a much different person 
off the mat. In fact, this magazine 
has learned that the “Monster 
from West Memphis” is an avid 


(When he’s SANE!) 


hunter who uses the sport as ther- 
apy to help him “relax”. 

“The wild,” says Sid, “Gives 
me a chance to reflect upon my 
career and other choices | have 
made in life.” 

On that note, Sid isn’t any dif 
ferent from other professional 
athletes. Scores of NFL and NBA 
superstars, as well as profession- 
al baseball players, enjoy hunt 
ing and fishing. Like Sid, they 
enjoy the challenge of the hunt 
and the peacefulness of being at 


mals that live upon it. 

Each year, Sid does what 
every deer hunter must do—he 
ee for and obtains permits to 

arvest deer. He realizes that his 


rycho Sid is a man of contradictions. In the ring, 


payments for permits, licenses 
and ammunition help maintain 
state-designated hunting habitats 
in the United States. 

“All the money | pay for deer 
tags and hunting licenses is fun- 
neled back into the game man- 
agement system,” he says. “This 
secures hunters safe areas in 
which to hunt, and it also main- 
tains the eco-systems... you 
know, the balance of the herds 
in the woods.” 

Deer herds have skyrocketed 
in the last decade, he says. 
There are millions of deer in the 
United States and their numbers 
are always increasing. If it 
weren't for concerned hunters 
like Sid, those numbers could 
pose a problem to peo- 
ple, especially farmers 
who depend on their 
crops for a livelihood. 
Too many deer in one 
area means too many 
hungry deer; too many 
hungry deer means the 
animals will wander 
deeper into ee 
areas in order to eat 
and survive. 

Another reason Sid 
likes deer hunting is be- 
cause the sport unites 
families. During the 
rare occasions away 
from the ring, in the 
deer season, Sid offen 
takes his 12-year-old 
son Frank, a registered 
Junior Hunter (pictured 
to the right with his 
dad and younger 
brother Gunnar), along 
with him. In fact, 
Frank is an accom- 
plished marksman. 


Two years ago, Frank—with 
Sid at his side—bagged an 8- 

oint buck. It was the youngster’s 
First registered deer Kal and it 
made both father and son ex- 
tremely proud. 

“Frank bagged his first deer 
while he was in the sixth grade 
three years ago,” Sid says. 

“He used a 20-gauge shotgun 
and bagged the buck at the 
Panther Creek Game Refuge in 
Mississippi.” 

‘Panther Creek is one of the 
most prestigious state-owned hunt 
ing preserves in the United States. 
The refuge is home to numerous 
deer and black bear, as well as a 
variety of waterfowl such as can- 
vas back ducks, tiels and 
Canadian geese, not to mention 
other game birds such as pheas- 
ant, bobwhite quail and partridge. 

Sid tells this magazine that deer 
hunting almost caused him serious 


injury. Not by his or someone 
else’s gun, but by a buck itself. 

“| was hunting during the rut 
[the period when dominant bucks 
compete for their doe, the female 
of the species],” Sid says, “when 
a big deer charged at me. Now, | 
ain‘t afraid of any man in the ring. 
V'll take on a Vader or a Mankind 
any day of the week. But this was 
unreal!” 

“| froze for a second as the 
buck came at me,” he adds. “The 
sun was going down, so | couldn't 
really see him well coming through 
the tscissh When he got about 
10 feet away from me, that’s 
when | decided to harvest 
it. Really, | didn’t have a choice... 
it was either shoot or climb up 
a tree!” 

Sid leveled his gun. With 
steady hands and calm breathing, 
he pulled the trigger. It was an ex 
cellent shot, Sid says. The animal 


crashed to the ground in a thud. 
When he retrieved the animal, 
he saw just what a prize he had. 

“It was a 10-pointer [points 
indicate the antlers on the deer’s 
crown] and huge!” he roars. 

“When | dressed him out, 
[cleaning the animal's innards and 
some bones] it weighed 
390 pounds. That’s more than 
| weigh!” 

Sid says he bagged this beauty 
at Little Twist Game Reserve in 
northern Mississippi. The owner of 
the private jose boring retreat, 
Howard Brendt, told Sid that 
the buck was one of the biggest 
ever harvested there in the 
last five years. 

Little Twist, Sid adds, is also one 
of the premier locations for water- 
fowl hunting. Ducks and geese are 
migratory Bide, protected under 
United States Federal Law. Little 
Twist Game Reserve is located in 


the migratory flyways for these 
birds, and it isn’t uncommon to see 
thousands fly overhead at any 
given time. 

When deer season ends, you 
can find Sid and his son in their 
duck blinds waiting for their 
choice game to fly into range. 

Like every ethical hunter, Sid 
values the role of conservation. 
Conservation officers and biolo- 
ae are the sportsman’s best 
riends. 

“The rules and regulations of 
hunting are determined by conser- 
vation officers and biologists. 
They’re the guys who conduct 
studies on the animals and figure 
out how certain populations of cer- 
fain species are overpopulated... . 
It’s also great to be in the woods 
and see all the animals | can’t 
hunt, such as owls, eagles and 
-song birds. That’s being at one 
with nature; that’s what hunting is 
really all about.” 5 


SYCHO SID’S HUNTERS TIPS FOR SAFETY 


id 


Always hunt with your parents or relatives who 
have been in the woods a lot. 


Always keep your gun On Safety. 


Never run with a gun, even with the safety 
mechanism activated. 


Be sure what you’re shooting at and what’s 
beyond your target. 


When in doubt, don’t shoot. 
Respect and clean the land on which you hunt. 
Always retrieve any game you shoot. 


Respect others in the woods, such as hikers 
and others; it’s for them, too. 


Never harvest more than the legal limit. 


Learn how to cook game; it tastes great and it 
is low in fat! And it’s family fun. 
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When you need it really bad, GREAT OPTIONS 
Pick up the phone... WHEN YOU GALLI 


World Wrestling @@ Daily Superstar 
Federation Trivia Interview _ 

Answer six consecutive ’ Ray Rougeau interviews 
Federation trivia questions a different Federation 


correctly and win a prize! Superstar every day! 


Federation iy Crowin’ With 

Adventure Game = Cornette 

Take a World Wrestling The gospel according to 

Federation adventure the walking blue light 

and try to win a prize! special... or so he would 
want you to believe! 


Federation [B® The Ross Report 


Challenge Game imi B : a sen 
Take on a Federation Jim Ross has all the news 
Superstar. If you emerge and behind the scenes 
victorious, you'll win info on Federation 

a prize! ___ happenings! 


French /' Canadian Report 
with Ray Rougeau 

The latest Federation 
newsfromthe | : 
Great White North! 


Post Match Interviews 


winners and losers of the 
matches that take place! 
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hat they have to say about the 
man known as “Sycho”! 


CRUSH 


Three words make Sid a great | only have the title until | get to 


champion—strong, impressive | him, and then we will see just 
and PSYCHOTIC! BUT he will | how strong his heart is! 


THE GOON 
Sycho Sid will go a heck of a 
long way in the World Wrestling 
Federaiei:. farther than that sis- 
sy boy we had as a champion be- 
fore him! But hey, | wouldn't mind 
whacking that paranoid brain of 
his back in place with my hockey 
stick if given the chance! 


SAVIO VEGA 

Sid is a great champ because the 
man trains like a machine every 
day, amigo. He's had the hunger 
inside of him for a long time, and 
it's going to be hard to get that 
belt away from him. 


DOUBLE J JESSE JAMES 

| don’t think Sid is going to go 
very far as a champion—it was a 
fluke that he beat someone with 
the caliber of Shawn Michaels in 
the first place. 


FAAROOQ 
Only one thing will determine 
how far Sid goes as the World 
Wrestling Federation Champion, 
and that is the performance level 
of his opponents. But if | step in 
the ring with him, the only thing 
I'm going to think about is taking 


BILLY GUNN 
He’s got the size and the skill, but 
does he truly have the talent that | 
have? Without a doubt, NO 
WAY! | don’t care what these oth- 
er idiots think, but once Sid stops 
running and gives me a match he 
is as good as roped cattle in my 
book. 


JAKE “THE SNAKE” ROBERTS 

| was surprised Sid won the belt! 
Not doubting his skills, but | was 
amazed he could actually beat 
Shawn. As far as whether je will 
be a great champion, it just de- 
pends on who you match him up 
with. A champion is only as good 
as the men he faces. 


LEIF CASSIDY 


| don’t think any living man can 


ME! Without a doubt, it won't be 
long before | boogie all over his 
thick skull and shine up that nice 

iece of 


dashboard of the Rockermobile! 


MARK HENRY 


beat Sid in the long run—EXCEPT 


old to mount on the 


STONE COLD STEVE AUSTIN 

| really could care less if Sid is a 
great champion or not! If | get a 
shot against him he damn sure 
won't be holding onto that belt 
very long. 


HUNTER HEARST-HELMSLEY 

As far as I’m concerned, Sid got 
lucky at the Survivor Series 
against Shawn Michaels. | don’t 
see him being a champion very 
long due to his mental instability. 
The man should have remained 


Sid is huge, and it is probably go- 
ing to take an even bigger man to 
beat him—and that is exactly 
what | plan on doing! 


that belt away from him and 
keeping it in the hands of the 
Nation of Domination where it 
rightfully belongs. 


locked up in that cell of his far 
away from civil human beings like 
myself. 


WILDMAN MARC MERO 

You know, the very first time | saw 
Sid, | said to myself, “This guy is 
going to be a champion some- 
where down the road.” | guess 
I'm not too surprised that he beat 
Shawn... but Sid’s worst enemy in 
the long run will be himself! Don’t 
get me wrong, though, he’s the 
man to beat now. 


JUSTIN “HAWK” BRADSHAW 

Sid is one of the greatest athletic 
talents that our sport has ever 
_ seen in the past decade. Shawn 
was great as a champion, but 
when you look at Sid, you see 
a man who is almost seven feet 
tall and more than 300 pounds. 
That is a major force to reckon 
_ with, boy! 


MANKIND 

Sycho Sid can go STRAIGHT TO 
SOMEPLACE HE BELONGS! You 
see, Uncle Paul has alerted me to 
look into Sid’s eyes, and do you 
know what | see? FEAR! That 
shows me he’s not that crazy after 
alll He’s got the common sense to 
fear Mankind, AS WELL HE 
SHOULD! 


FLASH FUNK 

Sid will go a long way as World 
Wrestling Federation Champion 
because he is a big man with 
big skills. Just like a lot of people 
say, the man is psycho, and 
that’s a tough thing to deal with 
in the ring. You never know what 
the boy is gonna do to hold on to 
that belt. 


JERRY “THE KING” LAWLER 

I’m sure all the inmates back at 
the loony bin were proud of that 
stupid headcase! He’s got 
the physical skills, but he obvious- 
ly needs a check-up from the 
neck-up! 


AHMED JOHNSON 

| think Sid winning the World 
Wrestling Federation Title was 
something that was long overdue. 
Sid is going to go a long way be- 
cause | really can’t see anyone 
stepping up to the plate to beat 
him except me when | get the 
chance. ; 


BOB BACKLUND 
No, sir! | DO NOT think Sycho 


Sid will be a great World | 
Wrestling Federation Champion! | 


As a matter of fact, | would like to 
see someone who is a BETTER 
ROLE MODEL with our Federation 
Championship! I’m not sure 
whose Stendlarcl he is going by, 
but they must resemble those of 
Bill Clinton’s! 


BART GUNN 

Sid’s quite a powerful man in my 
book, partner. He’s big, tall and 
athletic—a complete package. | 
don’t see anyone beating him— 


and with the Federation Title, | just 
see him getting more confidence 
and growing stronger as time 
goes on. 


| SUNNY 

| think Sid is going to be a perfect 
champion in the World Wrestling 
Federation, honey. Not only does 
he have the size to be a great 
champion, but he’s insane! After 
all, we are in the land of giants, 
_and he’s got that attitude you 
_ need to win at all costs. And hey, 
| you never know what could hap- 
| pen in the future between him and 
| me, babe! Maybe Sunny could 
| 


be ringside for his matches. 


BRET “HIT MAN” HART 

| never saw eye-to-eye with 
Shawn Michaels, but | was disap- 
pointed to see his reign end like 
that against Sycho Sid. It’s a sad 
state of affairs when a champion 
who has worked as hard as 
Shawn has can be whacked over 
the head with a camera and 
Powerbombed into the mat to lose 
his title. If | were Sid, | would 
have never kept the title, | would 
have been ashamed to have won 
it the way he did. 


ROCKY MAIVIA 
Sid is the champion... it’s as sim- 
ple as that. With the World 
Wrestling Federation Title around 
his waist, it tells me that it’s going 
to take someone with a lot of ex- 
erience to take a big body like 
fis down for the three-count. 


Hopefully, | may get that chance 
somewhere down the road. 
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